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	1. Prolouge

Prologue

**Hello, welcome to my first crossover. So exciting! I had gotten the idea from a picture off the internet, (maybe it will be the cover, if I can find out how to make that possible) Anyways, after a few hours of being a picky puss (I couldn't decide who to use!) I finally came up with this. Usual disclaimer and such. Now Enjoy!**

**-Kris**

As the lights drifted from the Pole, North paced, ordering all the yetis to prepare. Today was the Feast and Meeting, and he was hosting it. He wanted his chance to show off to last as long as possible. Unlike the lights he usually sends out, these were more festive and left less haste.

He stared out the window and sighed. Whatever the Man In Moon had for them, his belly told him it would be rather ghastly. And unfortunately, his belly was _always _right.

All of sudden, he heard the flutter of wings and turned. "Tooth," he exclaimed, "You made it!"

"Hello, North", she replied rather bashfully. Unlike the other meetings, she only had two or three fairies with her, and her feathers were smoothed down more, so she didn't look as agitated as usual. Then, she started ordering her fairies around, listing off sectors and teeth. He laughed and turned. Same old Tooth. All of a sudden he heard a voice exclaim behind him, "Ah! It's freezing!"

"Bunny," he greeted, "Good to see you!"

Unlike Tooth, he looked the same as normal. He still had the gray fur, boomerangs, and disgruntled expression. Also like always, he was painting an egg, and standing by the fire.

He grunted, and went back to the egg.

Trying to ignore the awkwardness North looked up at the Globe and saw a golden airplane circle it until it disappeared and a tiny, golden, man stood in its place on the ground. "Sandy! How have the dreams been?"

The man, Sandman, grinned with thumbs up and walked over to a platter of eggnog and downed each cup.

"Hey, mate, how much longer until the others arrive? I still have eggs to paint!"

North chuckled, "Bah! Easter is two months away."

"Exactly!"

"Besides they should be here any second now."

At that point, a bright flash erupted and as soon as it cleared, it was obvious to see a panda with shorts and a girl with ridiculously long hair next to him.

"I hope we are not late," he heard the girl mumble.

"Po! Rapunzel! So good to see you! How are you?"

Rapunzel waved meekly while Po said, "Ah, its great. I just had to pick up Rapunzel here. I brought some noodles!" He took out a huge bowl from behind his back and gave it to North.

North let out a loud laugh, "Ah Po, you and you're noodles!" He turned to one of the yetis and gave a garbled order, giving it the noodles.

"So! Is everyone here?"

"Not yet," Tooth called out, looking over from her fairies, "We are still missing Hiccup and Ashtrid."

Suddenly a large swooping noise entered their hearing and Hiccup yelled, "Sorry we're late_" Then Ashtrid interrupted, "Fish bones here decided he needed to interrupt an "oh-so-important" dragon meeting."

"Ashtrid! They nearly killed each other!"

The rest of the group looked over to see the two on top of Hiccup's dragon, Toothless, as landed on the workshop floor.

North didn't have anything to say as he picked up the two, squeezing them both in a bear hug.

"Ugg…. Can't breathe," he heard Hiccup wheeze and North set them down.

"Well, now that we're all here, can we please get started," he heard Bunny say.

"Of course! Everyone! To the Dining Hall!" North led the way to a large room with a medium sized table in the middle that was piled with food. He looked over to see Po drooling with hunger. When they sat down, North held up his hands and said, "We have important matters to attend to, but for now, DIG IN!

Almost immediately, everyone turned to their plates and began to fill them up.

While they were eating, they began to ask each other about their lives.

"Say Hiccup how's life," Po asked, looking up with noodles hanging like a beard from his mouth.

Suppressing a smile, Hiccup replied, "Oh you know, training, breeding, and protecting dragons. The usual, what about you?"

"So cool! A couple months ago, I stopped a large wave of wolf bandits. It was awesome! I was like whoosh whoosh whoosh and BOOM they disappeared!" He did some kung-fu moves which resulted in him falling out of his chair, causing the whole table to burst into laughter.

After all the plates were gone, North stood up and began to give a speech.

"My dear friends, we are known as many things alone. Legends, myths, a hope for all. Together, though, we are known as the Heroes. Today, I have not only brought you for a feast, but the Man In Moon has something important to say."

As they all looked up at the moon shining through the window, a voice filled the room.

_My dear friends, I have brought you all for a reason today. After the recent events, I have decided that it would be necessary to discuss._

The Heroes eyes' narrowed. In the past month, there had been children going missing, the lights on the globe growing fainter and fainter.

_I have someone to introduce to you. He has a part in the events there was, is, and are to come._

At that moment a light from the moon came through to a spot on the floor. It began to form a shape until it became a figure with a hood over its face. The name came into their heads, but North was the first to speak, "Jack Frost."

Most of the faces furrowed in confusion except for two. Bunny was wearing a face of uttermost frustration while Tooth was wearing a dreamy face.

"Ah, I see you two know who he is. Would you mind explaining to the rest of us?"

Bunny went first, "Frost? I should've known, he's always messing with my egg hunts, freezes my googies and not only that he CAUSED the Blizzard of '68!"

Every wide was at Bunny's last explanation. North then broke the silence, "Tooth? What about you?"

She looked up, "Oh, nothing much, just a rumor that his teeth are whiter than snow!" She giggled as her fairies swooned beside her but she took no notice.

North looked back at the display, "Anybody know what he looks like?"

Tooth shrugged, "Nobody knows. No one has seen his face, let alone get to meet him."

"Well that is about to change. Anybody have any ideas on how to catch him?'

There was silence, and then Rapunzel raised her hand.

He noted her and she began to stumble. "Well, um, from Bunny said, He likes to mess with holiday celebrations, so what if we set up a celebration with food and everything?"

"Yes, but there is no holiday in February that we can use," North said, gripping the bridge of his nose.

"Actually, that's not entirely true. I mean, there _is _Valentines Day." Hiccup decided to point that out.

Ashtird's eyes widened, "Hiccup, you're a genius! We could do that. And I know where we could hold it!"

North's eyes twinkled, "Wonderful, let's get to work!" And they began the long job for their target:

Jack Frost, the sprite of winter.

**And TA-DA! There is the first chapter. Sorry if the chapter was a little long, I hate to leave something out in this part. Anyways, review and I'll give you guys each a steaming bowl of virtual NOODLES! =D **


	2. Chapter 1

**Chapter 1**

**Thank you for reviewing! Noodles for everyone! (Hands out bowls) I do NOT own ROTG,HTTYD, KFP or Tangled. Have fun!**

**-Kris**

A wooden staff touched the concrete and frost spread like a wildfire across the street. It kept going until it reached a pole, where kids were daring each other to lick it. One boy did, and his tongue stuck. He began to pull and grunt, causing the other children to laugh.

The frost then continued its way up until it came across a snowman that two kids were making. It came up across and froze their gloves and added more snow to the snowman, making it wider. Even from a distance away, he could hear them giggling.

He was on top of chapel, listening to the laughter of the Swedish. He chuckled in reply and muttered, "That. That was fun," He looked and yelled, "Hey wind!"

The wind sped up in reply and he yelled, "Take me home!" And with that he was pulled from the chapel roof and into the sky.

He soared across the sky, giving a mighty crow as he leapt over countries until he reached his favorite place. "Snow day!" He let out another whoop and flew through the city of Burgess, causing ice to spread over and snow to fall. As he sped through, he hastily pulled up his hood. Being the sprite of winter, he also had a name as a troublemaker. Everyone wanted to know what he looked like, whether it is to just see his face or have a description for the Naughty List, he wouldn't let them. If someone saw, all the fun would be gone, and besides, he loved his aura of mystery.

He flew all the way to the lake, where he saw a group of kids huddled together near the edge. Automatically, he thought they wanted to ice skate so he began to the ice as they talked in hushed voices until Jack heard one of them say, "Did you get that letter?"

Jack's head perked in curiosity. Jamie had taken something from his pocket and waved it in the air. It was an envelope with a silver crest of the moon on it. The rest of them agreed and talked about how they had found theirs.

"Remember that tooth I had lost yesterday?" The rest nodded and Jack let out a soft chuckle. Of course _he_ remembered. He had taken Jamie on ride down the nearest hill, where he ran into a tree and lost it. That had been his creation, not anybody else's.

"Well, when the Tooth Fairy had come to my house, she slipped this under my pillow. It's an invitation!"

They all gawked at it as he said, "It's about a festival they are holding on Valentines Day! It says they are holding it somewhere called Jaded Valley. Good thing they gave us directions, starting from right here!"

As they chattered excitedly, Jack ambled off. Valentine's eh? That was tomorrow, and since he didn't have anything planned, (he never does), He decided to go and have a little fun. He flew off, too excited for the next day, and what he could bring.


	3. Chapter 2

Chapter 2

"Hurry! Valentine's is tomorrow!" North then gave a garbled response to a nearby yeti, making him run off, yelling in a foreign language.

Hiccup sighed. Why did they have to go after Jack Frost anyways? He had already had plans and now that he and his big fat mouth had mentioned _this _particular holiday, all his plans were pushed aside. The only time he could work was when he was not assigned anything. And yet….

He glanced around. No seemed to notice him, so he could easily get away. Slowly, he backed up toward the forest. When he was all the way in the shadows, he turned and ran off.

After a few minutes, he came to his destination. Climbing up the hill, he finally got to the top and bent over to catch his breath. When he finished, he looked up to take in the view.

It was truly a beautiful place. Usually, there would be a beautiful valley filled with an orchard of different fruits. There was a forest surrounding the valley, and an abundant amount of cliffs, plateaus and hiding spots, considering if you were agile enough to make it up. In the middle of it all was a town with pristine marble buildings and a majestic forum. In all parts of the year, it was warm due to Astrid and my request (at one point we were the only people who knew about it) but for the next few days it would be covered in snow, thanks to North ("He won't come if it is warm. It needs to be cold!")

Smiling faintly, Hiccup took his eyes away from the scene and turned around to the nearest cave. He went in and disappeared, only to come out again to be pushing a big object covered with a cloth. When he finished, he took a quick breather and examined it.

"What 'cha doing?" Hiccup jumped at the voice, and spun toward the trees. A silhouette appeared and grew closer. He watched in fear until out of the shadows stepped… Po.

Hiccup let out his held breath, "Hey, Po."

He nodded slightly, and then turned to the object, "So, what's under the cloth?"

Hiccup turned from side to side then said, "If I tell you, you must promise not to tell _anyone_. Not even North."

"Ok, but why not North?"

Hiccup sighed and pulled off the cloth. Po gasped in awe.

The object was a statue. It was carved in the shape of the cliffs in Berk. On top of that, Hiccup's dragon crouched on top with a stone Hiccup and Astrid sat on top of him, smiles of pure glee on their faces.

"Oh Hiccup…," Po started and Hiccup cringed.

"It looks awful, doesn't it?"

"Actually….. It looks amazing!" Hiccup looked up.

"Really?"

"Yeah! I mean it looks just as good as North's ice carvings," Then realization dawned on him, "Is that why you didn't want me to tell North, isn't it? You thought he would grow jealous."

"No, I actually give me a hard time on its purpose…..." Hiccup muttered

"Oh? Then what is it for?"

Hiccup muttered something incomprehensible, and Po said, "Come again?"

Hiccup sighed, and said, "I made it for Astrid for Valentine's day! Ok?"

Po grinned and replied, "Well, well, I knew there was something between you two."

He looked at Hiccup's creeped out face and burst into laughter.

"Oh boy, that was fun! But seriously, we need to get back and help set up. We've only got a few more hours." And with that, Po ushered Hiccup back toward the town.


	4. Chapter 3

Chapter 3

The next day, the kids in Burgess made their way to the forest. Jack followed not far behind, hood up. He never got too close to people or they would go right through him. He shuddered at the memory of the last time that happened.

He looked up to see the children had moved a couple feet, so he caught up to them while they muttered to themselves. "Third tree to left….. I got it!" Jamie pushed on the tree and a door opened, revealing a staircase underneath. He called to his friends and they climbed down, Jack right on their tail.

The whole corridor was hot and stuffy. The kids were bumping into each other with muffled yelps while Jack felt sweat bead on his forehead. It continued like this for a few minutes until they ended up in a clearing.

It was gently snowing. But unlike Narnia, they were in a town with gleaming buildings that matched the snow. Jack laughed softly, but stopped when he saw North coming toward the group. He flew away and hid in a nearby bush (North wasn't the kind to cross, especially if you are on the naughty list). He sighed and fell onto the ground underneath. He took a couple breaths and began to move backwards on his hands and feet. He was almost out of the range of the group when something cracked loudly under his feet. The group's heads shot up and looked at the bush Jack was hiding in. Jack cursed under his breath and looked down to see a smashed bird egg under his feet. He sat in the awkward position until the group looked away. Quietly, he readjusted his grip on his staff and continued, slowly, but surely.

When he edged out their vision, he shot up and entered the gated pavilion. He creped around, looking for something to do until he heard a voice that was heading his way. He jumped slightly and fled until he came across a door. As the voice came closer, he tugged on the handle to find that it popped open. He ran and quietly pulled the door shut behind him. He stood up against the door, breathing heavily. Bunnymund's voice filled the silence as he said:

"200,000 eggs left to go and I'm stuck here! Why did North have to plan this party so close to Easter?"

Jack stayed silent (but not without a smirk) as Bunny complained about everything: from the cold to the date of the party.

As his voice faded out, Jack let out a sigh of relief and chuckled softly. Turning around, he found a large, covered, object on the other side of the miniature courtyard. Slowly, he walked up to it and pulled off the cover. He smirked slightly.

_This_ would be fun.

Hiccup smiled at the children as they followed North inside. Even if he was a little awkward, he loved to see a grin on a child's face.

He turned to see Po wink subtly at him. Then, as he was goig inside, he tripped over a branch. He yelled in a discrediting sort of way and fell face first in the snow. Hiccup rolled his eyes and walked inside as Po pulled himself up.

It was much warmer inside, but hiccup didn't pay any attention to that. He doged a couple of children and ended up at the refreshments table. Without thinking, he grabbed an eggnog and turned to survey the crowd. When he found who he was looking for, he made his way through and lightly touched her shoulder.

Astrid turned around, her braid nearly whacking her in the face. "Oh, hey Hiccup. What's up?"

He shyly rubbed the back of his neck and looked down at his feet. "I was wondering…if you wanted to come on a walk with me."

There was a few seconds of awkward silence. Then she spoke up.

"Oh. Umm, sure. I'd like that."

As they walked out towards the corridor, Toothless came up to him, wanting to drag him off somewhere. "Not now, Toothless. I'll be back in a second." Toothless looked a little deflated, but he stayed where he was as his owner walked out of the room.

For the first few minutes it was silent between the two. Then Hiccup said, "So…. Any sign of _him _yet?"

She shook her head, "Not yet. But trust me, by the time this party is over, we will have him."

"Ah." He really had nothing to say, he just brought it up to end the awkward silence between them.

They ended up at a door.

"Hiccup, where are we?"

"It's a surprise. You ready?"

She nodded and he opened the door. Inside was a mini-courtyard with a mysterious object near the edge. He smiled on the inside. Thanks to Po, he was able to move his present from the mountains to the yard.

He went up to the object and grabbed the cover. "You ready?"

She nodded and he took off the cover and looked to her for approval. Instead, she gasped in shock with wide eyes. He turned and jumped in surprise.

It was not at all what he expected. The whole thing was covered in ice. Someone had taken their finger and drew mustaches on each face. At the bottom, someone had written, "RAWR! I EAT YOU," at the bottom. Hiccup was clueless on who had done it, until he heard someone laughing just above him. He looked up to see a hooded figure jump over the edge of the roof and out of sight.

He turned and grabbed Astrid's hand and pulled her back to the other. The rest had to know what happened.

_He is here. Jack Frost has just arrived._

**I'm so excited for the next chapter! See you ASAP!**

**-Kris**
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Chapter 4

**Well this took longer than I thought it would (*turns and yells* STUPID WRITER'S BLOCK!) **

**Anyways, a reply to a review:**

**changeofheart505: THANK YOU! I thought no one would understand it and it would be like this:**

**Me: someone had written, "RAWR I EAT YOU!" * Chuckles silently to self***

**Random reader: ….. *smacks gum* You're a weirdo.**

**But THANK YOU! I AM UNDERSTOOD! :D**

**Onto the story!**

* * *

><p>Jack hopped onto a rafter, chuckling slightly as he waited to see if anyone noticed his grand work.<p>

Not long after he sat down, the door opened and, Jack's eyes widened in excitement yet surprise.

The two people who had entered the courtyard, a teen boy and girl, were some of the people he _really _didn't want to see. They were recognizable, even for him.

Hiccup and Astrid, the two Dragon Trainers of the Heroes, had entered, seemingly for a Valentine's Day gift.

Hiccup went up to the statue and grabbed at the cover (which Jack thankfully put back on the statue before he hid). He turned back to Astrid, "You ready?"  
>She nodded, and Jack began to shake with laughter at the surprise they were going to get.<p>

He pulled off the cover and looked to her, not even paying attention to the statue. He finally looked at it when Astrid gasped in alarm. He stumbled back in horror of his creation being 'vandalized'.

As Hiccup took on a confused expression, Jack could no longer hold in his laughter. It came out seamlessly as he began to make his getaway in a quick fashion. He finished laughing and was about to jump over the edge of the roof when he felt a hard gaze on the back of his head. He turned it slightly to see Hiccup glaring at him in hate….and recognition?

_Crap_, Jack thought.

He should've known. The Heroes set this party up as a trap, a trap to lure him here. He must have done it now. One of them must have marked him Public Enemy Number 1 to have gotten all of their attention. In only minutes, they will all be on him.

That meant he had to leave this place.

_Now._

* * *

><p>It wasn't long after he began to flee when he ran into someone.<p>

He was looking behind him to see if Hiccup or Astrid was following, when he collided with something fluffy and was thrown onto the floor.

"Whoa there. No need to run."

He looked up to see Po, the Dragon Warrior, was looking at him with the same air a teacher would take with a young child. Jack then used his staff to pull himself up.

"Hey, haven't I seen you somewhere before."

_Double crap._

He needed to think of something quickly. Finally he faked groveled, "I was in the courtyard with my friends, Mister Dragon Warrior sir_"

"Please, just call me Po."

"Okay…and I can't seem to find them."

"Well they should be in the ball room down this hall, then take a left and that's the place."

"Thank you, Po."

"By the way, not to be rude or anything, but why do you have that stick?"

"Uhhh…its helps me keep me balance when I go in steep places. Plus it's my prized possession. Thanks for the help."

He then began to walk away at a slower pace, so he wouldn't run into anyone again. When he looked back, he was shocked to see Hiccup and Astrid run up to Po and say something to him while pointing to Jack.

Jack began to walk faster when he heard Po call, "Wait!"

Jack broke into a sprint as he began to hear footfalls behind. He felt something fly over his head and looked up to see a golden fireball crash into the wall. Thinking quickly, Jack bent his legs and jumped, bounding onto the wall then took off into the air.

When he thought he was a good distance away, he touched back to the ground and began to search for a way out. He couldn't just stay and see what they want him for. He still has to do his main job: spreading winter and he can't do that if he is MIA. He seriously needed to go.

He suddenly saw an exit ahead of him. In excitement, he raced all the way down the hall until he found himself at the entrance of the exit.

Good News: It was not only a courtyard but there was also an exit on the other side.

Bad news: In the courtyard were both children _and _Heroes alike.

Great. _Apparently,_ they thought it would be nice set up in the courtyard (instead of where Jack had seen them earlier) to watch the snow fall. Again he would have to pretend to be a child. Yet at the same time, he would have make sure that no one walked through him and ended up giving him away.

He hesitated, but then made his way into the crowd.

* * *

><p>To most of the populace, a crowded room full of celebrating people would stir something inside them, telling them to enjoy the company.<p>

To Jack, it was unnerving.

For 300 years, he hasn't had any human contact (except for when people walked through him). So why would he want it now?

Besides, his main focus was to get to the exit on the other side of the room.

As he was avoiding the children in the crowd, he did not pay attention to the Heroes until he was thrown into one of them. He felt two hands grab his shoulders and immediately tensed, but relaxed when the owner of the voice laughed.

"My dear boy, you must watch where you step. You do not want a stubbed toe, no?"

North laughed again, and when he noticed that Jack had said nothing, he spoke again:

"What is your name?"

Jack instantly fibbed, "Tom Walker."

"Ah, Tom! Why must you wear your hood? We want to see your face, no?"

"I'm just… cold."

North stroked his beard, "I see. Then you can head out that way," he pointed to Jack's current objective, "Next to the exit is a boiler room. You can just go in there and be there all warmed up and rejoin the party."

"Thanks, I'd like that…North."

The said man smiled as Jack finally got to the door. He was about to turn the knob when a voice cried above the crowd, "That's him! Right there, that is Jack Frost!"

_Triple crap._

* * *

><p><strong>ANNNND SCENE! I will be back soon because LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, I HAVE FOUND INSPIRATION! <strong>

**Fortunately, that means I will need some feedback from my readers. Which of these do you like best (put fav. In review) :**

**Jack/ Rapunzel**

**Jack/ Tooth**

**No pairing for Jack**

**REVIEW PLEASE! **
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**Chapter 5**

**Hey guys. I know, it's been a long time, but I have the results for the pairing!**

**And the winner is…..**

**NO PAIRING FOR JACK!**

**Congratulations if you chose this option!**

**Now, we continue.**

* * *

><p><p>

He grimaced and turned around to see Hiccup standing there, definitely pointing at him. The children all around him were confused, obviously, as they whispered to each other.

"Hey guys," he says awkwardly, "how's it going?"

Silence.

"Good to know," Jack says, pretending they actually answered, "the party was great and all, but I now I must go, bye-bye."

He turns to open the door to see a wall of gray stood in front of him.

"Where ya going, mate? The party's not over yet."

_Oh great. The Kangaroo showed up._

"Umm…home," Jack replies, "You know, I've still got a job to do and if you could just let me by_"

"That wasn't a request," the Kangaroo says, his tone growing deadlier.

Behind him, Jack hears the children disappear as he is left with the Heroes.

"Fine then," he says, his voice equally dark. He took to the skies and flew higher into the air. He had almost reached the top of the courtyard wall when he was pulled back by a tug on his left ankle.

"Huh?"

He looks down to see that Sandy had pulled out his whips and had one tangled around Jack's foot, trying to pull him down. In retaliation, he points his staff down at the Heroes and frost travels down the whip. Everybody looks at it, confused until it the bottom of the whip, in which it exploded and sent everyone back into the wall.

Taking advantage of this, Jack zooms higher into the air. Suddenly, he runs into something. He looks up to see the dragon that belongs to Hiccup. Without thinking, he fires a beam of ice at them. It hits its target and the dragon screeches as it lands safely on the ground, its wings caked in ice.

He lands on the edge as Po jumps up, set for battle. Po charges as Jack dodges, easily stopping the Dragon Warrior from coming any closer. Jack steps off the edge and takes to the air. Po jumps after him, but falls to the ground below.

Bunny throws his boomerangs at Jack, who freezes them with his ice and they fall to the ground.

All the Heroes glare at the masked winter spirit who watches them with uncertainty.

* * *

><p><p>

Rapunzel P.O.V.

Jack Frost seems to watch all of them as they tense and ready our weapons. Rapunzel grips her hair as she gets ready to make a rope from it. The frying pan sits in the crook of her left arm.

He sighs quietly before he begins to soar higher until he is almost over the dome roof.

_No!_

Before she knows it, her hair is on a pile on the ground as the frying pan is flying through the air towards the unsuspecting winter spirit. Out of the corner of her eye, she can see Bunny's boomerangs flying towards Jack as well.

Jack notices the boomerangs as he pushes them out of the way.

"Really? You've already tried that! What, don't know any other_"

He stops as the frying pan hits him straight in the back. He lets out a small yell of pain and on instinct, he drops his staff.

He seems to hang in mid-air for a couple seconds, before gravity takes over and he barrels towards the ground.

* * *

><p><p>

Jack P.O.V.

Jack falls through the air, anxiously grabbing at the Wind to help him. The Wind howls in worry as it tries to grab a hold of its companion. But it's no use as the Wind slips past the falling figure over and over.

_C'mon Jack. Think._

_Maybe I can grab the ledge before I hit the ground._

BOOM!

_Too late._

His body hits the ground. At first, he feels nothing.

Then the pain arrives.

Jack forces himself not to scream in pain as he winces.

He regains his ability to breathe as the pain slowly fades.

Then, hands grab him and pull him onto his knees as other hands grab his arms and pull them behind his back. A familiar set of legs appear in Jack's eyesight and Jack internally groans.

_Not him…_

North leans down as anger is visible on his face. He stakes his swords into the ground as North gets on his knees and makes Jack look him in the eye.

Jack obeys, knowing they won't be able to see into his hood and see the smirking face within.

"Jack Frost."

Jack grits his teeth, "North."

"You have been taken into custody by the Heroes. We have, by all means, right to information about you. Including the hood."

Panic resounds, "No. You can't. I won't let you."

"You will let us see who you are."

"Over my dead and frozen body." Jack growls.

North leans in as his voice grows deadly and the little cheeriness left in it is gone, "That can arranged."

Jack gulps slightly, but searches North's face for any sign of bluff.

_He must be really good, I can't tell…_

Jack tries to struggle out of the grip, but the hands grab his shoulders.

North leans forward to take the hood off. When his hand touches the fabric, he jumps back, as if shocked.

Jack smirks. _I see the protection charm from that book I found worked…_

North smirks, "I see you've picked up some magic along time. Well, so have I."

North mutters something under his breath and reaches out his hand again.

Jack feels the hand touch the fabric and panic takes over again. He tries to scoot back but is unsuccessful as North grips his hood and throws it back.

Everyone gasps as Jack feels the cool wind blow through his snow white hair and his blue eyes warily watch the assembly in front of him.

_They know. _

_I'm done for._

* * *

><p><strong><em>I know, I know North seems like a jerk in that last section, but I figure North can be pretty scary when he wants to be.<em>**

**_Don't worry, I plan on updating more often after this._**


	7. Chapter 6 (that last one was to be 5)

**Chapter 6**

**I'm back with more! I DO NOT own any of the fandoms listed in my story!**

* * *

><p>Jack P.O.V.<p>

Jack watches the crowd of Legends around him as they stare at him in shock.

Quickly, though, he begins to feel uncomfortable with the attention.

_300 years of isolation turns you into a hermit. Congratulations, Jack._

"He's….young." He hears on of them mutter.

Jack glares at Rapunzel, whose cheeks turn red.

North nods to something in the corner and two yetis come out of nowhere, a bag in one of their hands.

"Be jeti?"

_Uh…no._

Quickly, he ducks under the legs of Bunny and Po and despite the fact that one of them chained his arms behind him, he begins to run.

_My staff, where's my staff…?_

Something goes flying past his head and he sees a ball of dream sand hit the wall. He sighs in frustration, before turning again, leaving the hall.

"Get back here!"

He doesn't though, as he suddenly sees his staff, leaning against the wall in the crook of the door. Quickly yet carefully, he grabs his staff with his chained hands and takes off again, trying to take off the chains by ice. He hears the Heroes take chase, but he doesn't look back as he runs into one of the rooms.

He skids to a stop though, when he sees a kid sitting on one of the chairs inside the room. The kid doesn't seem to notice though, as he seems to be watching the walls of the room with interest.

Jack lets out a sigh of relief, as he almost came in contact with the kid, but quickly regrets it as he hears the Heroes enter the room.

The kid looks up at the Heroes when he hears them, brown hair flying back at his reaction, "Woah."

"Jamie," Hiccup says, "Stay very still. We don't want you to get hurt."

Jack gives him an annoyed look, "Seriously?!"

Hiccup looks up to him and Jack instantly wishes he had shut up.

_The one time you had to be silent…_

"There he is!"

Jamie looks around, "Who? Me?"

Jack rushes to behind the kid, careful not to touch him as the kid shivers at his presence. The Heroes glare at him and Jamie, thinking it's his fault, begins to back up. Jack's eyes widen as he notices and he begins to back up.

_No no no no no….._

"W-What's going on?" Jamie asks, eyes wide.

"J-Just stay back, kid." Jack says, despite the fact that Jamie can't hear him.

"Guys, seriously. What's wrong?"

Jamie trips and falls back, resulting in him falling _through_ Jack.

A large hollowness fills Jack and the feeling of a spike in his abdomen sends Jack bent forward, gasping slightly.

The Heroes look at him in shock. They always knew that Jack liked to be alone, but they never had thought of his lack of belief.

Jamie stands up again, right in the middle of Jack, the spirit biting back a scream, "Seriously guys, am I doing something wrong."

"Get out of me." Jack mutters as he grits his teeth.

"Jamie," Po calls, "come forward."

The boy obeys and Jack looks to him, trying to be thankful as the pain fades.

Suddenly, Jamie notices something on the ground. "SPIDER!"

He jumps back and lands in Jack. The spirit lets out a wounded scream as he feels like his abdomen is being torn apart. Jamie covers his ears as Jack's scream becomes the harsh wind that is brewing a storm right outside. Without thinking, Rapunzel takes her frying pan and begins to smash the spider while the Tooth Fairy pulls Jamie away from Jack.

Jack falls to his knees, no longer able to stand. He then falls on his side, screams gone with the kid. He pants and curls into a ball as the Heroes begin to close in. Whimpering silently, he pushes up on his hands and begins to pull himself back until his back hits the wall. Panting again, he looks up to the Heroes as he sees mixed emotions on their faces. Biting his lip, he tries to re-situate his staff as Sandy comes forward. Instead of hitting him like Jack expected, he sprinkles Dream Sand in Jack eyes. The gold flecks in his eye sight and he blinks to get it out as he feels exhaustion drop it's weight on him. Holding back a yawn, his eyes close against his will and he drifts from his pain.

* * *

><p><p>

Hiccup P.O.V.

Jack Frost's eyes slowly close and his pain filled pupils disappear. He becomes limp as Jamie looks back through the door way, as Tooth led him out of the room earlier before coming back in. When Hiccup sees the yetis stumble towards Jack, he walks out into the hallway.

"Hey Jamie. How you holding up?"

Jamie shrugs, "Good, I guess. Just curious."

He kneels down in front of him, "What about?"

"Almost everywhere I went today, I felt a cold presence follow me. And when I was in the room, three times it seemed that the presence was somewhere…inside of me and that the wind was screaming….like it was in pain."

_So I was right…Jamie can't see or hear him._

Hiccup puts a hand on his shoulder, "Its okay. It was just the wind."

He feels guilt press me, _acting no better than my old teammates at Dragon training when they hated me…_

Jamie seems to buy it though, "Okay. You won't tell anyone."

Hiccup's eyebrows furrow, "What?"

Jamie looks down, "Nothing. I better get going."

He runs down the hall and Hiccup watches him, a frown on his face.

When Jamie is out of sight, Hiccup sighs and heads back into the room to see the Heroes are waiting on him, a bag in North's hand.

"Sorry guys. I was just_Wait…where's Frost?"

North holds up the bag and Hiccup cocks an eyebrow at him.

"For safety." North says before he turns to everyone else, "Everybody ready?"

Bunny thumps on the ground and disappears, "See ya at the Pole, mates!"

"Ack!" North groans as he pulls out his snow globe. He smashes it against the ground and a portal appears North's workshop visible on the other side. North steps through and everyone else follows, Hiccup and Astrid on Toothless.

Once they enter the pole, North hands the bag to one of the yetis, "Take him down to one of the Dungeons."

_North has dungeons? _

_Huh, who knew?_

The yeti warbles something, then takes off down the stairs.

"Alright everybody! Silence!"

Everyone becomes silent as North looks to the Moon. After a few moments, North calls to the others, "Alright everyone. We will hold a meeting with the Man in Moon when the next full moon appears. Until then, you are to come in every few days to meet up and check on Jack Frost!"

Everyone nods and mutters as the crowd begins to thin. Hiccup looks to the Moon.

_What are we to do?_

* * *

><p><strong><em>Thanks for reading!<em>**


	8. Chapter 7

Chapter 7

Jack P.O.V.

_"Jack…?"_

_"Jack!"_

_I feel myself stir and I open my eyes to see the darkness all around me._

_So dark…._

_So cold…_

_I feel fear take reign inside me._

_Where am I?!_

_You're safe._

_Huh?_

_I look up to the blank wall in front of me. Suddenly, cracks appear on the wall and it opens to show the sky above._

_Awake!_

Jack's eyes snap open and he jumps up, backing into the corner.

_Where am I?!_

His breath slows and he looks to the room he's in.

It's small and dark, the walls visible and a bed of wood and hay in the corner. Out of curiosity, he walks over to the door to see if he can see out when he is jerked back. Looking down, he sees magical steel binds his arms and legs that connect to a spot in the middle of the cell. Sighing in frustration, he sits on the floor, head bent down.

_So ends the free reign for the long-despised spirit, Jack Frost; who was finally caught by the Guardians because he went to a Valentine's party…_

There is a cranking sound as the door opens. Bunny and Rapunzel step in and Jack doesn't even bother faking; he looks up at them with pure hatred.

Bunny ignores it as he turns to Rapunzel, "See. Even when he's awake, he can't hurt you. Nothing to worry about, Sheila."

He dumps a plate on the ground in front of Jack, the spirit continuing to glare at him.

"Eat up Frost. You're going to be here a while."

He turns his back to Jack and in that moment, Jack strikes.

He jumps up and tackles Bunny against the wall. The said rabbit yelps in surprise at the sudden movement.

"Why am I here?" Jack hisses, "What did I do?"

Bunny doesn't answer. He grunts and a wave of heat flies off of him.

Jack yells in pain as he flies back into the wall, clothes burned in places. He glares up at the rabbit again.

"Try that again," He growls, "and the heat will be hotter."

Jack doesn't reply as he storms out. Rapunzel glances between Jack and Bunny, before closing the door behind her as she runs down the hall.

Jack sighs as he feels the ice spread out around him and burns appear all over his body.

His head snaps up.

_They have my staff._

He sighs.

_Great._

He bows his head once again as he finds himself falling through the past.

* * *

><p>Hiccup P.O.V.<p>

Hiccup looks up from his work as he hears Bunny enter, yelling incomprehensibly.

Everyone is on their feet as Bunny and Rapunzel come in the room, Rapunzel clutching her frying pan tightly, the tips of Bunny's fur white with frost.

"What happened?"

Rapunzel opens her mouth to answer Hiccup when Bunny cuts over her.

"That bloody ice demon attacked me!"

"What do you mean?" Po asks, looking up from his training.

"I gave him his food and when I turned my back, he latched onto it and froze my fur!"

"He wanted answers," Rapunzel says suddenly, "I heard him ask you why he was in the prison."

Everyone is silent as they look to each other. North finally looks up.

"We'll need to be careful next time. Don't turn back if possible, understand?"

Everyone nods.

"Good. Hiccup, Po and Rapunzel, you'll be in the next group."

_What?_

Instead of voicing his concerns, Hiccup just nods.

"You might want to get something for him. I think he was burned badly." Rapunzel says, "I don't know if he'll let me put my hair around his burns."

Hiccup nods and puts together a satchel as Po says, "Don't worry. I'll hold him down for you."

"I wouldn't do that. The little glimpse I got was _bad_."

"That's why I got _this_." Hiccup holds up the satchel, "It might work better."

Po rolls his eyes, "Alright. You two ready?"

Hiccup and Rapunzel nod.

"Then lead the way!"

Rapunzel nods and clutches her frying pan as she leads them down the stairs to the dark corridor of the dungeon. She comes up to a door, puts her pan in the crook of her elbow, and opens the latch with a creak.

There is a rustle on the other side of the door and a slight wince on the other side. They exchange a glance with each other before entering,

Jack Frost looks up and Rapunzel can't help but gasp. On the left side of his face, angry red burns cover his face. He looks down and they see burns going down his neck and the legs of his pants are smoking. He gently places his hands and winces when no ice comes from his hands due to more burns. Instead, the ice shoots up the wall.

"Don't do that."

He looks back up to Rapunzel as she kneels down next to him, Hiccup joining her.

"Just stay still for us_"

"Why should I?"

He was obviously trying to stay angry, but it isn't working.

Hiccup sighs, but holds out the bag, "We're here to help."

When Jack doesn't say anything, Hiccup opens the satchel and pulls out the herbs, moving his peg leg out to the side as he kneels down and mixes the combination. Jack watches his peg leg as the lights refract off the metal.

"Jack."

He looks back up as Rapunzel holds up her hair, "Let me see your hands."

He hesitates, before warily holding his hands out to her.

As she's wrapping her hair around his hands, he quietly says, "I thought you lost all your hair to Gothel…."

She looks up, surprised he knew that. She looks back down as she continues, "I did. But when I became a part of the Heroes, since I was remembered for that, it all came back."

"Oh."

She nods as she pats it, and prepares to sing:

_"Flower, gleam and glow. _

_Let your power shine._

_Make the clock reverse,_

_bring back what once was mine._

_What once was mine._

Jack watches with wide eyes as a blue and gold light comes from her hair and around his hands.

When it fades, she unwraps his hands to show the burns are not there, but frost clings to her hair.

He flinches and looks down as she notices.

He waits for her to be mad, to scream, or hit him with her frying pan again.

"It's beautiful."

His head snaps up.

_I hadn't expected that._

She grins at him and he lets himself relax.

Po gets on the ground next to Hiccup and together, they lean towards him. He jerks back, tense and frost spits down the chains.

Po stops for a moment and Hiccup says, "We're not going to burn you. This will help."

Slowly, he sits back normally and they spread the herbs on the burns on his face. Po moves down and puts out the steam in his pant legs. Jack feels his cheeks turn a slight blue tint as he blushes. He's not used to this much attention.

_Yeah, well, this whole day hasn't been normal._

They finally pull away and pack up to leave. As they open the door he says in a louder voice than he used at all, "Hey!"

They turn back.

"….Thanks."

Po and Hiccup nod as Rapunzel smiles gently, "You're welcome."

They close the door and he leans back against the wall.

He pulls his knees up to his chest as he looks to the ceiling.

_I know you don't really answer, but if your Heroes ever come back down here, let it be them._

* * *

><p>"How did it go?"<p>

Po nods as they come back up, "It was good."

"What happened, mate?" Bunny asks, pulling the frost out of his fur still.

Po opens his mouth to tell them everything when Rapunzel throws him a look. And he can tell what she wants.

_Don't say anything._

"…He was silent the whole time." Po lies, "It took us a while, but we were finally able to heal him."

North nods, "Ah. Good. We should send you and the others down more often."

The three exchange a look as North turns away.

_From now on….this'll be our secret._

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry guys, it took so long. But I should be back for good after a week or so.<strong>

**I thought I'd go ahead and mention this but Hiccup and Astrid look like the HTTYD 2 versions of themselves. So….that's all I have to say right now.**


	9. Chapter 8

Chapter 8

**Hi guys. Thanks for the reviews, I loved them all. I want to address one though:**

**Animal Lover (guest): **

**I'm not going to make this a Jelsa fanfic. I've got this whole plot in my head and I originally planned this to be between these four groups. Sorry if that disappoints you and you don't want to read this, but no Jelsa.**

* * *

><p>Jack looks up as the door opens. He breaks a small smile as Po, Hiccup, and Rapunzel come in.<p>

"Hey."

"Well," Hiccup sits down with the others, "We made it, like we promised."

Po sets the plate down for Jack and he takes it, setting it in his lap.

"So…" Jack picks up a cold roll, frost rolling over it, "How everything's going above ground?"

It's been a week since their first encounter and now they come down almost daily, slowly growing closer to the captured spirit.

"It's getting harder to get away. They're becoming suspicious, I know it." Rapunzel says, looking over her shoulder.

"Oh." Jack seems slightly worried, "Then you don't have to come…"

"But we want to."

Jack looks up, confused, "What?"

Po continues, "We've all felt the way you feel right now at some point. Surely not as bad, but we know what it feels like to be underestimated, unnoticed and disliked. That's why."

Jack looks at them with surprise. "Wow…I just thought, with all the time that's gone by, you might have forgotten…"

Footsteps echo above them.

"They're back from their visit. We've got to go." Po says, looking up at the ceiling.

"Alright." Jack hands back the plate, holding the last part of his cold food in his hands.

Rapunzel turns back for a moment, "Bye!"

And like that, they're gone, leaving Jack alone.

Po sighs as they walk quickly down the corridor, "That was close."

"Yeah. Almost too_" Rapunzel, having glanced back, collides with the Sandman and Astrid.

She drops the plate with a CRASH, and it falls to pieces on the ground.

"Careful_" Astrid starts before she realizes what Rapunzel had been holding.

"What are you doing with that?" Her tone has become suspicious and dangerous, eyes narrowing as she crosses her arms.

"Um…" Rapunzel seems almost scared of Astrid as she manages to keep her bare feet out of the way of the glass. Luckily, Hiccup steps in, but he fumbles for words.

"We…we _found _the plate down here. I promise!"

Astrid gives him a skeptical look, "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third, I know when you are lying. You were with Frost, weren't you?"

"Well…"

"No!" Po steps in, "If we had been with him, wouldn't we be covered in ice?"

Astrid looks them up and down, not satisfied with this answer. She only breaks gaze when Sandman picks up the glass in a bag of sand and hands it to the trio.

"Uh…thanks." Rapunzel says, taking it carefully. She was happy to break gaze with Astrid, and begins to walk past them. "Come on guys, we better go."

Po and Hiccup follow, Hiccup earning an angry and suspicious look from Astrid, making him avert gaze nervously. He wants to tell her, but they had all promised to keep it a secret.

_It's torture._

As they walk away, Astrid watches them go. Sandman tugs her arm and she returns her gaze to him. Above his head forms a question mark.

"No, I'll be fine. Let's just get this over with this."

He nods and continues towards the cell door.

Inside Jack looks up from the remains of his now frozen roll as he hears the lock creak open. Quickly, he puts the roll in his hoodie pocket and hides his hands there as the door opens. He doubts its Hiccup, Po, or Rapunzel, and he's right. Sandman and Astrid enter, Astrid looking more cross than Sandman. He looks back down at his feet, not bothering to move from the wall.

"Hey." Astrid says finally, "We need to speak with you."

He doesn't answer. A long tamed anger rises back in him but he keeps himself from reacting violently by using quiet defiance.

"Hey! Are you listening?"

He continues to ignore her.

"Listen you little_"

Her patience gone, she starts towards him. He jumps to his feet, hand out to defend himself, even if his powers don't work the way he wants without his staff. Also clutched in his other hand, is the frozen roll, in case his powers _did _fail him.

But luckily, Sandman breaks up the potential fight by getting in between them and waving his arms. Once he got Astrid's attention, he pointed at the door.

"But_"

Sandman crosses his arms and gives her a firm look. She sighs in frustration.

"Fine. But it's not my fault if he hurts you."

With that she walks out, slamming the door behind her, leaving Jack Frost and the Sandman alone.

Sandman turns to him, and points to the roll. When Jack glances at it, the sandy figure points to the ground with a firm _'drop it' _expression.

Unsure how to react, Jack puts the roll on the ground carefully in front of the Sandman. He picks it up only to throw it behind him.

"Hey!" Jack protests, "I was going to eat that, you know!"

The short sandy figure gives him a look that calls his bluff.

"Okay, maybe not, but you didn't have to throw it."

Sandman shakes his head with a small smile as he sits down. Jack sighs and decides to as well, crossing his legs.

After a moment of silence, Sandy waves.

Jack nods back, not directly looking at the figure opposite of him.

He hears the sand shift and looks back to see the question mark above Sandy's head and his head tilt slightly.

"I'm fine." Jack says, before meeting his gaze and feeling anger rise in him again, "But I want to know, why am I here? What did I do?"

Sandy shrugs.

"You mean….none of you know?"

He nods.

Jack laughs in frustration, "Well _fantastic._ I seem to be stuck in this _prison_, and nobody seems to know why! Wow!"

He throws up his hands then pushes off his hood and covers the top of his face with his other hand, "I don't believe this."

In his frustration, ice crackles along the chains on his wrists. He looks up as he hears Sandy's alarm to see him point at the shackles.

"Oh. That." He looks at it before meeting Sandy's gaze, "It's harmless, trust me. This has happened before."

He sees Sandy tilt his head again.

"Without my staff, my powers don't work. My ice is out of control, I can't fly, and as you saw just now, I'm left to defending myself with a frozen roll."

Sandy tries not to laugh.

"Yeah. Go ahead and laugh. It is kinda funny, I guess." Jack muses, now lying on his back, staring up at the ceiling.

After a long moment of Sandy laughing silently, he settles down, growing serious.

Jack looks to him as he pokes the winter sprite. Before he can say anything, Sandy touches the middle of his forehead with one finger. Gold sand branches away from his mind, showing his dreams and his awake mind. Among the vines of sand dolphins swim, and the sound of laughing children can be heard. However, one image stops in front of Sandy, one of a lone figure looking to the moon…

"Stop it."

Jack sits up suddenly, swiping a hand through the sand image. It disappears at his touch and Sandy looks to him in confusion.

"Don't _ever _do that again. Okay? Don't make that happen to me again!"

Sandy draws back at the sudden change in Jack's demeanor, especially as he hunches in on himself, eyes and face set with barely hidden emotions. Sandy sighs through his nose, nods, then stands. He gives his farewell to the sprite, who ignores him, before walking out.

This doesn't make any sense.

The figure near the moon was part of Jack's dreams…but why was he so sensitive about it?

He's no closer to answers and with the full moon coming, he finds himself wondering exactly what the Man in the Moon has in store for Jack Frost.


End file.
